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Diary  of  an  Old  Man 


A  wise  fellow  once  told  me:  "Don't  try  to  make  everybody 
happy;  you'll  end  up  pleasing  no  one  at  all."  So  the  alternative 
Is  to  make  some  people  happy  while  stepping  on  other 
people's  toes.  By  staying  in  one  place  long  enough,  the  latter 
practice  will  no  doubt  eventually  alienate  everyone  as  well.  At 
that  point,  you  can  simply  move  on  to  a  new  location,  where 
you  can  meet  new  people,  begin  alienating  some  of  them,  and 
start  the  entire  process  anew. 

A  cynical  philosophy?  Perhaps.  It  seems  easy  for  the 
elderly  to  grow  cynical.  But  people  have  never  ceased  to 
surprise  me,  and  this,  I  sincerely  hope,  will  prevent  my  ever 
becoming  a  true  cynic. 

Take  sweet,  Ravishing  Rhonda,  for  instance.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  school  year,  she  agreed  to  a  task  I  believed 
would  lax  her  abilities  to  the  utmost:  the  job  of  Advertising 
Director  for  Dialogue.  Now,  I  know  her  a  little  better.  And  I 
expect  her  to  be  president  of  a  multi-million  dollar 
megacorporation  within  five  years. 

Then  there  is  Super  Steve,  who  masterminded  our  New 
Year's  Eve  party,  the  success  of  which  has  not  been  lacking  in 
praise.  And  Tung  the  Strange,  whose  boundless  energy, 
enthusiasm,  and  dedication  in  just  about  everything  under  the 
sun  (and  not)  continue  to  amaze  me.  However,  I  have  always 
known  what  Steve  and  Tung  were  capable  of.  They  deserve  no 
further  mention  here,  lest  their  egos  alter  their  bodily  centre  of 
gravity. 

Yin  and  I  once  had  a  discussion  on  what  people  sought  in 
today's  relationships.  We  decided  that  the  qualities  "cute" 
and  "faithful"  were  grossly  over-emphasized.  Yin  summed  it 
all  up:  ''If  you  want  'faithful,'  get  a  dog.  If  you  want  'cute,'  get 
a  puppy."  The  maturity  and  insight  of  Yin,  three  years  my 
junior,  astounded  me.  I  certainly  wasn't  so  level-headed  at 
that  age,  and  I'm  not  now,  either. 

I  don't  want  to  give  the  impression  that  only  Dialogue  staff 
are  interesting  people,  although  they  certainly  are  a  quixotic 
bunch.  Far  from  it.  Only  weeks  ago,  I  discovered  that  a  girl 
whom  I  believed  was  a  mere  microbiology  undergraduate  for 
months,  was  actually  regal  Princess  Donna  Fujioka  (see 
interview  this  issue).  And  I  thought  microbiology  had  no 
glamour! 

And  then  there's  Tim,  whose  oft  repeated  pieces  of 
vituperative  eloquence  are  "son  of  a  bitch"  and  "it  sucks  the 
bag,  man.”  Living  on  a  grad  student's  income,  he 
nevertheless  manages  to  have  all  his  clothes  dry-cleaned,  has 
all  his  gilt  desk  accessories  initialed,  and  lunches  at  Druxy’s 
while  everyone  else  suffers  Versa.  Don't  ask  me  how  he  does 
it.  And,  for  a  major  presentation,  he  wore  the  usual  sports 
jacket,  crisp  shirt  and  tie  —  over  jeans  because  he  would  be 
standing  behind  a  podium. 

Even  people  I  don't  know  (or,  especially  people  I  have  just 
met,  whichever  you  like)  are  full  of  surprises.  Recently  I  visited 
Montreal.  There  are  some  interesting  people  there.  The  very 
first  student  I  met  was  studying  (what  else  but)  acrobatics  at  a 
circus  school.  And  she  explained  to  me  the  difference 
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between  real  espresso  and  allange  and  a  list  of  other  gourmet 
coffees.  , 

On  another  occasion,  I  went  to  a  restaurant  and  promptly 
asked  the  waiter,  "Parlez-vous  anglais?"  "Sure,  sure,"  was 
the  reply.  I  glanced  at  the  menu,  and  decided  the  dishes 
sounded  better  in  French.  I  said,  "Je  voudrais  des  calmars 
frits."  "Fried  squid,"  the  waiter  intoned  as  he  took  my  order. 
"Et  une  verre  de  vin  blanc."  “White  wine,"  he  concluded. 
Where  the  locals  speak  English,  they  always  say  "Bon 
appetit".  In  the  French  district  of  Montreal,  the  waiter  said, 
"Enjoy.” 

Yes,  people  make  you  want  to  go  on  living  forever.  Not  that 
there  haven't  been  any  negative  surprises  too;  there  have 
been  many.  But  what's  the  point  of  dwelling  on  them? 
Besides,  memory  grows  selective  with  age. 

It  has  taken  millions  of  years  to  evolve  humans.  By  some 
miracle,  they  are  conscious;  they  think  and  communicate.  The 
all-powerful  sun,  which  spews  unimaginable  amounts  of 
energy  off  into  space  every  second,  cannot  do  so  much  as 
connect  subject  and  predicate.  I  believe  Charlie  Chaplin  once 
said  essentially  the  same  thing. 

There  is  so  much  to  be  done:  you  know,  people  to  go, 
places  to  do,  things  to  meet.  Go  out  there  and  conquer  the 
world.  It  has  a  lot  to  offer.  People  have  a  lot  to  offer. 

I'll  sorely  miss  U  of  T  and  the  Dialogue  bunch.  But  I'm  sure 
I'll  be  comfortable  where  I’m  going.  Apparently,  there  will  be  a 
number  of  squash  maniacs  in  the  lab.  j* 

CBY 


A  Note  of  Thonx 


The  Dialogue  Staff  would  like  to 
thank  Margaret  Hooge'veew, 
Jwnae  Myers,  and  the  Varsity 
Staff  for  their  generous  assistance 
and  tolerance  for  yet  another 
year. 
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Chinese  csQ 
Canadians  i 
React 

(Re:  "Chinese  Canadian, 
Eh?"  Vol.  IV,  No.  3,  Feb.  1936). 
Goddammit,  you’re  right!  Last 
year,  my  three  roommates 
wrote  about  being  Yappies 
(Dialogue,  Vol.  Ill,  No.  3,  Feb. 
1985,  K.L.,  W.C.,  F.C.).  I  had  no 
part  because  I  felt  that  I  was 
an  LI8C  (Landed  Immigrant 
Become  Citizen  ’66)  Anyway,  I 
felt  that  I  and  a  few  others 
were  caught  in  the  middle. 

Unfortunately  for  me,  I  saw 
mostly  the  negatives  for  both 
groups.  When  I  was  with  white 
Canadians,  I  felt  contempt  for 
the  stereotypical  visa 
students.  I  was  both  afraid  and 
angry  of  being  associated  with 
them.  Check  out1  my  name 
despite  my  ignorance  of  the 
Chinese  language. 

On  the  other  hand,  I 
despised  the  "whities" 
because  they  did  not  vaiue  the 
things  that  thfe  Chinese  hold 
sacred,  e.g.  respect  for  elders, 
industry,  etc. 

So  what  was  I  to  think?  I  felt 
that  I  wasn't  totally  accepted 
by  either  group,  but  only  by 
those  few  like  me. 

You're  right.  How  can  I 
blame  the  visa  students  for 
their  eating  habits  if  that  is 
their  norm?  Besides,  they 
aren't  consciously  committing 
an  act  to  offend.  And  how  can  I 
blame  the  whites  when  after  a 
few  generations,  the  Chinese 
will  be  just  the  same? 

I  should  be  proud  of  my  dual 
heritage.  Racial  tolerance  has 
come  a  long  way.  Toronto 
leads  the  way  compared  to  the 
rest  of  Ontario,  never  mind 
Canada  to  the  rest  of  the 
world. 

I  believe  we  should  be  proud 
of  being  Chinese.  I  don’t 
believe  in  being  fiercely  angry 
about  our  Chinese  past  in 
Canada  (i.e.  regarding  railway 
slavery).  Everyone's  human 
and  capable  of  enslaving  each 
other,  even  the  Chinese! 

Thanks  for  an  excellent 
article.  It  made  me  stop  and 
think.  It  reminded  me  to  look  at 
the  positives  of  both  cultures 
and  how  lucky  I  am  to  benefit 
from  both. 

Yau  Pan  Lim 


Your  'Editorial',  Vol.  IV,  No. 
3,  February  1986,  "Chinese 
Canadian,  Eh?",  required  a  lot 
more  concentration  to  read 
than  usual  with  a  straight  face. 
You  make  it  all  sound  so 
simple  with  such  sweeping 
generalizations,  like.  'Chinese 
Canadians  are  overly  sensitive 
of  faults  they  see  in  Chinese 
culture,...'  or  'It  is  natural  to 
ieel  that  your  adopted  society 
is  somehow  "better"  than  your 
society  of  origin;...'.  These 
statements  may  represent 
your  views  but  do  not  attempt 
to  stale  they  are  mine  or 
others'. 

This  editorial  also  preaches 
of  tolerance  towards  non- 
westernized  Orientals  by 
Chinese  Canadians,  that  they 
should  not  shun  the  Chinese. 
My  question  in  reply  is.  why  is 
it  only  the  Chinese  Canadians' 


fault  for  the  tension  between 
them  and  the  Chinese  students 
from  outside  ol  Canada?  You 
say  you  are  sick  of  hearing 
complaints,  but  I  am  fed  up 
with  having  the  guilt  being 
pushed  upon  me.  Tolerance  is 
needed  on  both  sides  before 
there  can  be  improvements  in 
relations. 

In  addition,  it  is  not  as 
reasonable  as  you  would  have 
others  believe  for  all  Chinese 
Canadians  to  categorize 
themselves  strictly  on  the 
political  level  of  citizenship. 
You  describe  the  attempts  of 
some  Chinese  Canadians  to 
categorize  themselves  as 
either  Chinese  or  Canadian  as 
naive  and  simplistic  and  then 
drew  your  analogy  of  the  book. 
This  analogy  is  like  comparing 
apDles  to  oranges.  Growing  up 
amidst  the  influences  of  both 
Chinese  and  Canadian 
cultures  is  an  experience  in 
itself,  as  can  be  attested  to  by 
the  children  of  other  ethnic 
groups.  During  this  growing 
period  one  experiences  doubt 
and  contradictions  (which  can 
lead  to  conflicts  and  tensions) 
that  appear  between  the  two 
cultures.  This  is  what  makes 
Chinese  Canadians  with 
identity  problems  different 
from  a  "book":  they  can  think 
and  have  feelings  and 
emotions.  Being  a  Chinese 
Canadian  is  not  in  'name'  only. 
It  is  a  feeling  and  an 
experience.  In  fact  quoting 
from  your  editorial,  '...what  are 
you  without  your  heritage, 
without  your  past?' 

Finally,  you  are  in  a  unique 
position  to  influence  the  public 
on  important  matters  but  this 
requires  care  in  what  is 
written.  Otherwise,  you  are 
doing  more  damage  than  good 
by  not  being  broad-minded  as 
was  the  case  with  this 
particular  editorial. 

Raymond  Au 
York  University 


Editor's  Comment: 

You  have  misread  my 
editorial.  I  was  not  suggesting 
that  Chinese  Canadians 
categorize  themselves  on  the 
basis  of  citizenship  alone:  that 
was  a  parenthetical  phrase 
with  no  significance  to  the 
article.  I  was  pointing  out,  as 
you  yourself  have  argued,  that 
being  a  Chinese  Canadian 
involves  much  more  than 
country  of  residence,  and  that 
Chinese  Canadians  are  both 
Chinese  and  Canadian,  not  one 
or  the  other.  Furthermore,  I  am 
fully  aware  that  the  issue  of 
tolerance  is  a  two-way  street. 
However,  you  have  apparently 
failed  to  notice  that  my 
message  was  not  directed 
towards  non-westernized 
Orientals. 

CBY 


Enough  is  enough.  Like 
your  editor  CBY,  I  too  am  sick 
of  hearing  complaints  and 
criticism  aimed  at  non- 
westernized  Orientals  by  the 
so-called  "established 

Oriental  Canadians"  and 
agree  that  tolerance  and  more 
understanding  would  definitely 
be  nice  to  see.  Thus  this  letter 
is  written  in  response  to  Mr  T. 
Leung's  and  Mr.  C.  Yeung's 
articles,  as  well  as  CBY's 


editorial  (Dialogue  Vol.  IV,  No. 
3). 

Picture  this.  You  are  in  the 
library.  You  become 
distracted  by  some  noises. 
Naturally  you  are  annoyed, 
expecting  that  "sort  of  thing" 
from  inconsiderate  people. 
But  this  time,  your  annoyance 
seems  greater  when  the 
noises  are  identifiable  with  a 
conspicuous  group.  In  this 
case,  the  noises  are  in 
English  spoken  by  some 
Chinese!  Does  the  use  of 
English  excuse  their  actions? 

And  what  is  wrong  about 
speaking  Chinese  to  Chinese 
friends?!  Whenever  I'm  with 
Chinese  friends,  I  feel  I  have 
nothing  to  prove  by  speaking 
English.  I  wqnt  to  speak 
Mandarin  Chinese,  although 
we  end  up  speaking  English.  I 
find  it  more  impressive  for  a 
so-called  Chinese  Canadian 
(CBC)  to  be  able  to  speak 
fiuent  Chinese.  Granted, 
speaking  a  Chinese  dialect  is 
not  the  sole  criterion  for  being 
Chinese  ...  I  guess  you  have 
to  look  Chinese  and  have 
sloppy  eating  manners  too. 

In  Mr.  Yeung's  article,  an 
unfair  comparison  is  made  of 
Occidentals  who  can  speak 
Mandarin  to  HKC's  fiuency  in 
Mandarin.  Greater  than  ninety- 
percent  of  the  spoken 
language  in  Hong  Kong  is 
Cantonese.  I  am  not  in  the 
least  surprised  that  "quite  a 
few  Occidentals  in  the  East 
Asian  Department  (U  of  T) 
studying  Mandarin  speak  it 
more  fluently  than  the  HKC. 
How  do  they  compare  in 
spoken  Cantonese? 

Before  I  leave  the  language 
topic,  let  me  ask  how  many  of 
you  have  thought  it  annoying 
when  talking  to  another 
Chinese  that  he  /  she  spoke 
English  with  an  accent?  Do 
you  have  these  same 
thoughts  when  you  hear  your 
parents  speaking  English  with 
an  accent?  Or  are  you 
somewhat  more  tolerant  and 
perhaps  even  helpful? 

In  CBY's  editorial,  he 
mentions  that  many  young 
Chinese  Canadians  dislike 
their  parents'  obsession  with 
work,  visa  students' 
obsession  with  marks,  and 
Orientals'  mistrust  of  non- 
Orientals.  I  would  like  lo 
address  these  points  briefly. 

Do  we  have  to  be  reminded 
that  it  was  mostly  through  our 
parents'  hard  work  that  we 
now  have  the  educational 
opportunities  we  do  in  college 
or  university?  Let  us  keep  this 
in  mind  so  that  in  the  future 
our  children  can  have  the 
same  opportunities  because 
of  our  hard  work. 

Does  anyone  realize  why 
visa  students  are  so 
"obsessed"  with  marks?  Visa 
students  pay  three  to  four 
times  more  in  tuition  than 
Canadian  citizens,  and  not 
every  visa  student  comes 
from  a  rich  Hong  Kong  family. 
When  they  are  finished  their 
expensive  education,  the  job 
they  get  depends  on  their 
university  marks.  II  my  career 
depended  on  my  marks,  I'd  be 
somewhat  "obsessed." 

Although  the  Chinese  have 
made  tremendous  gains  in 
Western  society  in  terms  of 
academic,  business.  and 
social  achievements. 


sometimes  we're  still  not 
treated  as  equals.  Racism  is 
still  around.  It  is  just  more 
subtle  now! 

The  "conflict”  between 
CBC  and  HKC  is  not  a  U  of  T 
phenomenon,  but  also  evident 
on  other  campuses,  e.g.  the 
University  of  Western  Ontario. 
However,  I  recall  favourable 
undergraduate  experiences  at 
Western,  in  particular  when  I 
was  one  of  only  two  CBC  and 
the  only  Mandarin  speaking 
Chinese  on  the  CSA 
basketball  team.  It  was  the 
"HKC"  who  offered  to  speak 
Mandarin  (and  also  English). 
As  a  team,  we  were  all 
i  Chinese ...  period! 

It  is  at  times  like  these 
,  when  I  think  of  the  passage 
from  The  Great  Gatsby  by  F.S. 
Fitzgerald: 

Whenever  you  feel  like 
criticizing  someone, 
just  remember  that  all  the 
people  in  this  world  may 
not  have  had  the 
advantages  you've  had. 

No,  I  don't  have,  or  propose 
to  have,  all  the  answers  to 
resolve  this  "predicament  on 
campus”  but  I  do  propose 
that  we  be  more  quick  to 
understand  and  less  quick  to 
criticize. 

Oh  yes.  I  guess  you  can 
categorically  label  me  as  a 
Chinese  Canadian,  and 
sometimes  I  still  worry  about 
my  identity.  But  let  there  be 
no  contradiction  when  I  say, 
"I'm  proud  to  be  a  Canadian, 
but  prouder  to  be  Chinese! ! ! " 

Shawn  Kao 
Msds  Class  8T7  President 


Miss 
Etiquette 
Draws  Fire 


I  enjoyed  reading  the  small 
print  on  page  2  of  the  Feb. 
edition  of  Dialogue:  "...and 
does  not  accept  materials  that 
are  racist  or  sexist  In  nature." 
What  admirable  ideals. 
Moving,  truly.  Yet  I  wonder 
whether  you  have  two  sets  of 
guidelines,  one  for  that 
horrible  bigoted  public  any 
minority  group  is  forced  to  deal 
with,  and  one  for  Miss 
Etiquette. 

Miss  Etiquette?  Yes.  the 
irony  has  sickened  me,  too.  Of 
all  places  to  find  a  racist 
slander.  Is  this  "native  of 
Toronto"  serious  when  she 
entitles  her  column  "Today's 
Lifestyle"  only  to  use  the 
appalling  phrase  "the  Son  of  a 
Druid"?  Where  will  this  type  of 
harassment  end  for  the 
members  of  this  minority? 

In  all  fairness,  Miss  E. 
probably  didn't  realize  that 
Druids  still  do  exist.  The  point 
is  that  E.  wouldn't  know  if  she 
lived  near  Druids  because  we 
no  longer  drag  huge  beautiful 
rocks  across  moors.  We  no 
longer  dance  naked  in  hordes 
to  celebrate  the  solstice.  And 
we  still  eat  meat. 

I  do  not  understand  the 
nature  of  the  phrase  "the  Son 


Continued  on  page  5 


Winds  Restaurant 


Superb  Chinese  Food 

TAKE-OUT  MENU 
PICK-UP  OR  HOME  DELIVERY 
CALL 

736*4646 

5°lo  off  on  Pick-Up  Orders  over  $9.00  (cash  only) 
Local  Delivery  on  Orders  over  $9.00 
Major  credit  cards  accepted 


UNIVERSITY  CITY  PLAZA 
59  Four  Winds  Dr., 
Downsview,  Ontario 


BUSINESS  HOURS: 

Monday  -  Thursday  :  11:30a.m.  -  12:00  midnight 
Friday  &  Saturday  :  11:30a.m.  •  1:00a.m. 
Sunday  :  11:30a.m.  -  12:00  midnight 


mnAncocaim 


On  Darwin's  Finches,  Fruit  Flies, 


By  Id  Libido 

Mr.  Clinton  Yeung's  article 
(Chinese  Canadian 

Predicament,  Dialogue  Feb. 
1986)  discussed  the  self- 
imposed  segregation  ol 
Chinese  students  born  and 
raised  in  Canada  (CBC)  and 
those  from  Hong  Kong  (HKC). 
Mr  Yeung  pointed  out  the 
obvious:  unless  some  of  us 
take  the  initiative  to  change 
the  present  trend,  the  two 
subpopulations  will  never  mix 
socially.  In  this  article,  I  shall 
discuss  whether  it  is  feasible, 
or  even  desirable,  to  dismantle 
this  segregation 

II  CBCs  and  HKCs  never  mix 
socially,  there  will  be  little 
chance  for  interbreeding 
between  the  two  subpopula¬ 
tions.  Since  the  definition  of  a 
"species"  is  "the  largest  unit 
ol  population  within  which 
effective  interbreeding  occurs 
or  could  occur,"  the 
consequence  of  social 
segregation  may  well  be 
biological.  I  have  decided  to 
write  on  this  topic  because  the 
segregation  of  Chinese 
students  has  many  features 
analogous  to  a  well  studied 
biological  model  of  speciation 
(the  process  of  forming  a  new 
species)  discovered  by 
Charles  Darwin,  one  of  my 
heroes  in  science.  The  model 
includes  one  feature, 
immigration,  which  is 
particularly  relevant  to  the 
case  of  Chinese  students  in 
Toronto. 

Darwin  discovered  fourteen 
species  of  finches  which  exist 
only  on  the  Galapagos  Islands 
in  the  Pacific.  These  finches 
are  capable  of  flying  from  one 
island  to  another,  but  seldom 
do.  Most  ol  the  islands  are 
Inhabited  by  more  than  one 
species  of  finch,  and  some 
species  live  on  many  islands. 
Geological  evidence  suggests 
the  islands  have  never  been 
connected  nor  part  of  a  large 
land  mass.  The  fourteen  linch 


and 

Chinese  Students: 

Some  Personal  and  Biased 
Opinions  from  a  Zoologist 


species  are  believed  to  be 
descendants  of  one  ancestral 
species,  which  might  have 
been  carried  to  the  islands 
from  South  America  by  strong 
wind. 

The  mos!  common  theory 
for  the  evolution  of  the 
fourteen  finch  species  is  as 
follows.  Stragglers  from  the 
ancestral  finch  colony 
wandered  or  were  blown  to 
other  islands.  With  time, 
through  adaptation  to  different 
local  environments  and 
geographical  isolation, 

colonies  on  different  islands 
became  so  different  that  they 
could  not  interbreed:  the  first 
round  of  speciation. 
Subsequent  immigration  of 
some  of  these  evolved  species 
from  one  island  to  another  led 
to  further  speciation.  This 
theory  predicts  that,  as  long  as 
there  is  geographical  isolation 
and  immigration,  new  species 
will  continue  to  evolve. 

Consider  the  situation  of  the 
Chinese  students.  At  present, 
the  two  major  subpopulations 
practically  do  not  interbreed, 
and  can  be  considered  as  two 
"species."  Social  segregation 
ol  the  Chinese  students  is 
analogous  to  the  geographical 
isolation  of  Darwin's  finches 
after  the  first  round  of 
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speciation.  Also,  continual 
arrival  of  new  immigrants 
complicates  the  demography, 
and  perhaps  evolution,  of 
Chinese  students  on  campus. 

The  HKCs  must  be  divided 
into  two  categories:  visa 
students  and  immigrants.  Most 
visa  students  do  not  produce 
offspring  here,  and  can  be 
considered  as  a  transient 
population  with  no  real  impact 
on  the  evolution  of  Chinese 
students  on  campus.  However, 
the  large  population  of  HKC 
visa  students  removes 
incentive  for  HKC  immigrants 
to  socialize  with  the  CBC.  The 
HKC  do  produce  offspring 
here,  and  thus  they  are 
potentially  involved  in  the 
evolution  of  Chinese  students 
and  must  be  considered  in 
detail. 

HKC  immigration, 

particularly  with  their  families, 
has  been  at  a  high  level  since 
the  late  1960's.  Depending  on 
the  length  of  slay,  these 
immigrants  may  identify  more 
with  the  HKC  or  the  CBC. 
However,  the  large  HKC  visa  . 
student  population  encourages 
them  to  socialize  (and 
eventually  reproduce)  with 
those  who  have  a  similar 
cultural  background,  i.e  HKC 
who  have  been  here  for  about 
the  same  length  of  time.  A 
case  in  point:  among  my 
acquaintances  in  the  25-35 
age  group,  there  is  not  a  single 
marriage  between  a  HKC 
immigrant  who  has  resided 
here  for  over  ten  years  and 
one  who  has  recently  arrived, 
nor  one  between  a  HKC 
immigrant  who  has  been  here 
less  than  ten  years  and  a  CBC. 

So  far,  analogy  between 
Darwin's  finches  and  Chinese 
students  is  close,  and  the 
model  predicts  that,  as  long  as 
there  is  immigration  and  socio¬ 
cultural  isolation.  new 
"species"  of  Chinese  students 
will  evolve  from  HKC 
descendants.  However,  in 
reality,  one  condition  crucial  to 
the  speciation  theory  of 
Darwin  does  not  apply  to  the 
Chinese  students:  offspring  of 
immigrant  species  of  finches 
could  not  interbreed  with 
locally  evolved  species: 
whereas  offspring  ol  HKC 
immigrants  can,  and  prefer  to, 
socialize  and  breed  outside 
the  HKC  immigrant 
.  population' 


It  is  a  fact  that,  despite 
heroic  efforts  on  the  part  of 
HKC  immigrant  parents  to 
infuse  Chinese  culture  into 
their  ofspring  (e.g.  Chinese 
classes),  these  offspring,  who 
are  by  definition  CBC,  are 
seldom  fluent  in  any  Chinese 
dialect.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
majority  of  HKC  prefers  to 
communicate  in  Cantonese. 
Therefore  a  lingual,  hence 
cultural,  barrier  precludes 
HKC  and  CBC  from  mingling, 
regardless  of  how  few 
generations  the  CBC  have 
been  here.  The  chance  of 
interbreeding  between  a  HKC 
and  a  first  generation  CBC  is 
almost  as  low  as  that  between 
the  former  and  a  multi¬ 
generation  CBC.  All  offspring 
of  HKC  immigrants  are 
effectively  absorbed  by  the 
CBC  population.  Not  only  is  the 
growth  of  the  immigrant  HKC 
population  precluded  beyond 
growth  through  new 
immigration,  but  further 
speciation  among  them  is 
prevented. 

Any  attempt  to  dismantle 
HKC  and  CBC  segregation 
must  be  directed  against  its 
primary  cause:  the  barrier  of 
language  and  culture.  Before 
we  attempt  to  do  this,  we  must 
consider  whether  it  is  feasible, 
or  even  desirable. 

It  has  been  demonstrated  in  1 
many  species  that  sudden 
changes  in  important  traits  can 
be  induced  by  environmental 
changes.  This  was  originally 
shown  by  geneticist  C.H. 
Waddington  in  a  series  of 
experiments  with  fruit  flies. 
Waddington  showed  that  the 
form  and  structure  of  the  wing, 
(which  is  obviously  important 
to  the  fly's  survival)  could  be 
altered  by  environmental 
shocks.  Normally,  the  altered 
wing  was  not  inherited  by  the 
next  generation  of  flies. 
However,  by  selective 
breeding  for  many 

generations,  flies  were 
obtained  which  stably 

inherited  altered  wings  even  in 
the  absence  of  the 
environmental  shock. 

The  failure  of  environmen¬ 
tally  shocked  fruit  flies  to 
inherit"  the  normal  wing  type 
is  similar  to  the  failure  of  first 
generation  CBC  to  "inherit" 
their  parents'  language  and 
culture.  However,  there  is  one 
major  difference-  in  the  case  of 


the  fruit  flies,  the  altered  wing 
shape  was  inherited  only  after 
selective  breeding  for  many 
generations,  whereas  the 
failure  of  the  CBC  to  inherit 
their  immigrant  parents' 
culture  is  complete  within  one 
generation.  Thus  if  the  two 
failures  share  similar 
mechanisms  of  evolution,  the 
rapid  change  in  the  Chinese 
immigrants  must  be  caused  by 
much  stronger  environmental 
selection,  or  the  Chinese 
language  or  culture  are  much 
less  adapted  (unstable)  traits, 
or  both. 

If  Chinese  language  and 
culture  are  less  adapted  traits, 
it  simply  means  that  we  cannot 
inherit  culture  and  language 
genetically.  Similarly,  if  there 
is  indeed  strong  environmental 
selection  against  first 
generation  CBC  to  acquire 
their  parents'  language  and 
culture,  it  simply  means  that 
their  parents'  language  and 
culture  are  not  adapted  to  the 
environment  here.  These  two 
statements  restate  the 
importance  of  the  environment 
in  the  acquisition  of  language 
and  culture.  It  appears  obvious 
that  the  only  way  to  make 
someone  acquire  a  new 
language  and  culture  is  to 
change  significantly  this 
person's  environment. 

At  this  point,  let  me  discuss 
what  feasible  attempts  can  be 
made  to  weaken,  if  not 
remove,  the  linguistic  and 
cultural  barrier  between  CBC 
and  HKC  on  campus.  If  it  is  a 
fact  that  only  a  major  change 
in  the  campus  environment  will 
force  a  significant  proportion 
among  the  HKC  or  CBC 
population  to  break  down  the 
present  division,  I  believe 
there  is  little  that  we  can  do  at 
the  level  of  the  Chinese 
student  population  as  a  whole, 
because  individually  (or  even 
collectively  through  various 
Chinese  student  organizations) 
we  simply  cannot  change  the 
environment  of  a  much  larger 
population.  At  the  level  of  the 
individual,  it  is  possible,  in 
theory,  to  change  the 
environment  of  a  person  by 
simply  drawing  that  person 
into  a  particular  social  circle 
(e.g.  the  team  of  Dialogue).  But 
this  approach  is  "preaching  to 
the  converted  or  almost 
converted",  it  will  only  draw  a 
small  population  predisposed 
to  explore  a  new  language  and 
culture.  Also,  if  this  approach 
is  implemented  too 
aggressively,  it  becomes 
coercive  recruitment,  which 
is  unethical. 

Thus  as  a  zoologist  who 
knows  the  powerful  forces  of 
the  environment,  I  believe  that 
any  organized  attempt  to 
lessen  the  linguistic  and 
cultural  barrier  between  the 
HKC  and  CBC  will  be  both 
unfeasible  and  undesirable. 
Having  stated  so,  I  must  add 
that  I  encourage,  withou 
reservation,  personal 

socializing  between  the  HKC 
and  the  CBC,  particularly  since 
such  socializing  may  lead  to 
the  generation  of  bilingual  and 
bicultural  hybrid  offspring.  # 
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What  do  you  want  to 
be  when  you  grow  up? 

—  Every  Kindergarten  Teacher 

Doctor?  Model?  Rock  star? 
Achieving  your  ends  will 
require  you  to  plan  your  post¬ 
secondary  education  carefully 
—  that  was  the  message 
Programme  Outreach 

attempted  to  bring  to  grade  8 
students  across  Toronto 

Outreach  was  the  brainchild 
of  Sean  Meagher,  Chairman  of 
the  Underfunding  Committee 
and  SAC  Director.  Its  aim  was 
"to  bring  us  into  contact  with 
future  university  and  college 
students,  because  the 
university  needs  more  contact 
with  the  community.  We  were 
recognizing  problems,  besides 
financial  ones,  that  were 
keeping  kids  out  of  post¬ 
secondary  education  and 
combatting  the  lack  of 
information  among  grade  8 
students  about  the  overall  view 
of  their  educational  future. 

The  success  of  the 
programme  depended  on  the 
ability  of  Outreach's 
participants  to  set  themselves 
up  as  role  models;  to  present 
themselves  .  to  the  public 
school  students  as  someone 
just  like  them  who  had 
succeeded  in  his  educational 
plans.  Research  sponsored  by 
the  Toronto  Board  of 
Education  and  the  provincial 


Ministry  of  Education  stressed 
the  importance  of  "peer 
influence,"  ranking  it  as  the 
second  most  important 
determinant  in  a  child's 
development.  To  this  end, 
Meagher  approached 

members  of  campus  ethnic 
clubs  and  had  them  speak  at 
grade  schools  which  most 


closely  reflected  their  own 
backgrounds. 

In  my  particular  case,  !  was 
assigned  to  Lord  Dufferin, 
Ryerson,  and  Woodfield  Public 
Schools,  where  the  number  of 
Asians  averaged  50%. 
Overall,  I  found  the  schools 
were  enthusiastic  about  the 
programme.  And  while  these 


schools  all  have  competent 
guidance  counselling 

departments,  as  the  Vice- 
Principal  of  Ryerson  said, 
"Even  if  what  you  say  is 
redundant,  coming  from  you, 
it’s  more  real!  If  the  kids  can 
see  one  person  that  can  do  it 
(i.e.  go  on  to  post-secondary 
education)  maybe  they'll  think 


they  can  do  it  as  well." 

One  apparently  common 
blind  spot  among  the  grade  8 
students  was  that  they  were 
unaware  of  the  availability  of 
funding  through  programs  like 
OSAP.  Most  of  them  also  did 
not  realize  the  importance  of 
keeping  their  options  open 
(e.g.  taking  advanced  level 
courses  over  general  level) 
and  of  having  alternative 
career  plans. 

Personally.  I  found  the 
programme  gratifying  In 
addition  to  giving  my  halo  a 
much  needed  recharge,  it  was 
also  a  great  experience  to  get 
through  to  the  kids,  to  hold 
their  attention,  and  actually  to 
hear  the  wheels  of  their 
independent  thinking  turn  for 
fhe  first  time.  If  I  made  just  one 
kid  give  post-secondary 
education  another  thought,  it 
was  worthwhile.  The 
programme  also  reaffirmed 
the  reason  why  I  am  in 
university  and  changed  my 
attitude  toward  community 
colleges. 

Programme  Outreach  was  a 
trial  project.  It  may  soon 
become  a  permanent 
institution  in  Toronto,  and 
perhaps  across  Canada.  The 
Minister  of  Education,  Sean 
Conway,  has  expressed 
interest  in  making  this  a 
province-wide  programme.  £ 


wickerwork  images  were  filled 
with  living  men  and  then 
burned;  although  the  Druids 
chose  criminals  by  preference, 
they  sacrificed  innocent 
victims  if  necessary. 

Miss  Etiquette  replies: 

Miss  Etiquette  considers 
racism  the  ultimate  in  vulgarity 
and  regrets  that  her  previous 
advice  was  taken  as  such. 
Actually,  she  was  merely 
imitating  Mrs.  George  Bush. 
During  the  1984  election 
campaign,  as  you  will  recall, 
Mrs.  Bush  said  Miss  Ferraro 
was  a  word  that  rhymes  with 
"itch".  Immediately,  the 
media  assumed  that  Mrs.  Bush 
meant  something  quite 
horrible.  She  later  said  she 
was  misunderstood,  for  she 
meant  "witch".  Miss  Etiquette 
regrets  mocking  Mrs.  Bush. 


par  East 
Journalism 


"Journey  from  the  East;  the 
life  and  times  of  Mark  Gayn"  is 
the  current  exhibition  at  the 
Fisher  Rare  Book  Library. 
Mark  Gayn  was  one  of 
Canada's  foremost  journalists. 
He  began  his  career  in  China 
in  the  thirties  and  for  the  next 
five  decades  reported  on  such 
events  as  the  Sino-Japanese 
War,  the  defeat  of  Chiang  Kai- 
shek,  post-war  reconstruction 
in  Japan,  the  U-2  spy  plane 
incident,  the  Cultural 
Revolution,  the  Vietnam  War. 


From  1959  until  his  death  in 
1981  he  wrote  a  column  on 
foreign  affairs  for  the  Toronto 
Star.  After  his  death,  his 
extensive  archives  including 
his  personal  library  were 
presented  to  the  Library.  This 
colourful  exhibition  not  only 
highlights  his  career,  and  the 
times  in  which  he  lived,  but 
also  the  wide  variety  of  print 
and  non-print  material  in  his 
collection.  The  exhibition  runs 
from  Jan.  20th  to  March  31st 
1986.  » 


Col ;  e  in  tie  dang  ^ynaity? 


Continued  from  psge  3 

of  a  Druid."  I  do  not  like  it.  It 
does  not  encourage  goodwill 
toward  our  community. 
Granted,  some  of  our 
ancestors  did  commit  crimes 
as  they  dragged  those 
beautiful  rocks  across  the 
frost-covered  moors  of 
Southern  England.  Swiped  a 
few  sheep,  crossed  out  a  few 
I's  on  some  Welsh  highway 
signs,  nothing  too  serious, 
certainly  nothing  to  promote 
racism  against  them.  They 
were  Druids,  plain  and  simple. 
Must  the  modern  Druids 
repeatedly  sutler  the  pains  of 
our  past? 

Modern  Druids  are  largely 
white-collar  professionals  who 
are  working  for  the  good  of  the 
many.  We  will  not  dance  naked 
around  foul  poles.  We  are 
modern,  considerate,  and 
tolerant.  Are  we  forever  to  be 
persecuted  for  adoring  the 
Sun? 

My  father  is  a  Druid.  I. 
therefore,  am  a  Son  of  a  Druid. 


But  I  am  no!  the  male  friend 
under  examination  in  that 
horrible  lethal  column.  My 
brothers  are  innocent  too. 
Where  do  these  accusations 
come  from?  Miss  E.  owes  the 
Druid  community  a  quick  and 
sincere  apology. 

Patrick  Noon  Buchanan 

From  the  Encyclopaedia 
Britannlca  (1975,  Micropaedia. 
Vol.  3,  p.  674): 

Druids,  the  learned  class 
among  the  ancient  Celts. 
According  to  Julius  Caesar, 
there  were  two  groups  of  men 
in  Gaul  that  were  held  in 
honour,  the  Druids  and  the 
noblemen.  The  Druids  took 
charge  of  public  and  private 
sacrifices.  They  judged  all 
public  and  private  quarrels  and 
decreed  the  penalty.  They  also 
taught  young  men  astronomy, 
natural  philosophy,  and  the 
power  of  the  gods. 

The  Druids  offered  human 
victims  for  those  who  were 
gravely  sick  or  in  danger  of 
death  in  battle.  Huge 


By  Jennifer  Ling 
On  February  10,  1988, 

students  in  the  Chinese 
section  of  East  Asian  Studies 
(U  of  T)  had  an  opportunity  to 
celebrate  the  Year  of  the  Tiger 
by  putting  on  a  show.  It  was 
organized  by  professors  Shaw 
and  Lee  with  special  help  from 
Yuna  Cheung,  who 
choreographed  the  dances. 
Some  groups  prepared  for  the 
evening  a  month  in  advance. 
Others  were  stricken  by  colds 
just  days  before  the 
performance  and  so  practices 
did  not  get  underway  until  the 
day  of  the  show!  Some  were 
hoping  to  be  ill  enough  to 
escape  from  having  to  sing, 
but  alas,  this  tactic  proved  to 
be  a  failure  No  matter  how 
sick  one  was,  the  persistence 
of  the  professors  prevailed! 

For  many  of  the 


undergraduate  and  graduate 
students  this  was  an 
opportunity  to  learn  Chinese 
folk  dancing  and  singing.  One 
student  gave  his 

impersonation  of  Elvis  singing 
in  Chinese.  Two  others 


performed  a  famous  operetta 
with  20th  century 
modifications.  There  was  a 
witty  remark  made  in  the 
operetta  of  how  a  person  who 
was  thirsty  was  forbidden  to 

Continued  on  page  10 
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Known  By  Their  I.N.I.T.I.A.L.S. 

The  CSA's 


By  Brenda  Chin 
and  Janice  Seto 
The  power-hungry 

campaigners  really  blitzed  the 
walls  of  Sidney  Smith.  Walking 
into  your  normally  bland-and- 
white  classroom  and  finding  an 
explosion  of  Copy  Centre 
creations  in  colour  doesn't 
mean  the  weekend  effects 
haven't  subsided.  It  just  means 
Election  Madness  is  on.  We 
were  remarking  that  an 
extraordinary  number  of  non- 
Chinese  people  were  running 
for  Treasurer  of  the  Chinese 
Students  Association  when  we 
were  politely  told  CSA  stands 
for  Commerce  Students 
Association 

Pardon  us.  With  the  ubiquity 
of  Chinese  clubs  and  their 
initials,  we  naturally  jumped  to 
conclusions.  These  are  some 
of  them:  CSA,  ICSA,  YUMSSA. 


EASSU,  CESA,  CPSA, 
CIMGOT.  This  goes  to  show 
that  university  students  of 
.Chinese  descent  have  broken 
the  stereotype  of  the 
permanent  bookworm.  We 
certainly  are  social;  most 
belong  to  at  least  two  clubs. 
We've  climbed  from  the  Jade 
Tower  into  sports  and 
recreation,  volunteer  work  with 
children  and  the  elderly,  and 
writing  (natch!)  for  Dialogue 
and  other  papers. 

As  this  is  our  final  issue  for 
the  year,  the  emphasis  here  is 
on  accomplishments.  Each 
club's  representative  was 
asked,  "Why  does  the  club 
exist  and  what  does  it  do?"  In 
order  to  avoid  repetition  we 
have  decided  to  offer  a  small 
overview  of"  each  club.  Some 
clubs  we  couldn’t  contact,  but 
perhaps  you  will  find  that 


..about  pearls 


By  Abby  Lew  Tong 
Many  decades  have  passed 
since  the  pioneering  pearl 
farmers  of  Japan  eagerly 
examined  the  fruits  of  their 
first  harvests.  Many  decades 
and  much  heartbreak.  Even 
today,  despite  highly 
sophisticated  cultivation 
methods  and  continuing 
research,  the  pearl  farmer 
cannot  guarantee  success  and 
the  shadow  of  disappointment 
stalks  him  at  every  turn. 
Nevertheless,  thanks  to  him, 
more  and  more  people  today 
are  able  to  own  pearls.  Let  us 
Introduce  you  to  another 
world.,  the  world  of  cultured 
pearls, 

The  sea  holds  many  secrets 
In  Its  mystical  depths.  One  of 
them  is  the  pearl  A  true  Jewel 
of  the  sea,  created  by  the  joint 
efforts  of  nature,  man  and  the 
pearl  oyster.  Pearls  owe  their 


beauty  to  the  creative  force  of 
nature,  which  shapes  them 
into  spheres  of  rare  beauty. 
Other  jewels  must  be  dug  out 
from  the  earth  and  cut  and 
polished  before  they  sparkle 
with  brilliance.  But  pearls  are 
born  beautiful  and  nothing 
further  is  done  to  enhance 
their  warm  inner  glow. 

It  is,  however,  a  startling 
transformation  from  a  pearl's 
beginnings  in  a  lowly  oyster  to 
Its  emergence  as  a  jewel.  The 
process  begins  when  a  foreign 
particle  gets  lodged  within  the 
fleshy  interior  of  the  oyster's 
body  from  which  it  cannot  be 
expelled. 

In  an  effort  to  ease  the 
resulting  irritation,  the  oyster 
takes  defensive  action  by 
secreting  a  smooth  hard 
substance  called  nacre  around 
the  irritant.  After  several 
Continued  on  page  1 1 


special  club  in  our  Partyline. 

CSAs  seem  to  fall  into  three 
categories:  interests,  subjects, 
and  origins.  With  the  "origin" 
clubs,  the  shared  criterion  is 
Oriental  origin.  These  are  the 
major  clubs  on  campus  with 
large  memberships.  Being 
elected  to  one  of  these  clubs 
at  either  Ryerson,  York,  or  U  of 
T  doesn't  automatically  confer 
the  title  Big  Man  on  Campus, 
but  you  will  be  well  known.  It 
seems  the  larger  the  school, 
the  more  specialized  the  club. 
York  and  U  of  T  have  splinter 
sub-groups  known  for  their 
national  origins,  like  the 
Malaysian,  or  Singapore 
groups.  The  U  of  T  CSA,  an 
example  of  a  specialized 
group,  has  an  executive 
dominated  by  Cantonese 
speakers  and  serves  as  a 
home  away  from  home  for 
many  Chinese  visa  students. 

The  Ryerson  CSA  executive, 
in  contrast,  is  more 
cosmopolitan,  with  people 
from  Trinidad,  Jamaica, 
Singapore,  Hong  Kong, 
Canada,  Tibet,  Malaysia,  and 
the  Philippines.  Linda  Chow, 
the  Ryerson  CSA  president, 
states  that  the  executive  have 
worked  well  together,  with  a 
minimum  of  language 
problems,  in  hosting  events 
which  appeal  to  the  whole 
Ryerson  community.  Despite 
the  lack  of  money  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  the  CSA 
highlighted  the  semester  with 
a  Chinese  New  Year's  banquet 
and  the  Innovation  Fashion 
Show  on  March  15.  Tickets 
sold  well,  leaving  a  small 
profit.  The  Ryerson  CSA 
receives  Student  Council 
funding  only  if  it  has  a  deficit 
so  the  executive  is  glad  to 
leave  the  incoming  executive  a 
little  money  to  start  with  next 
year.  There  is  a  real 
cooperative  spirit  Linda  hopes 
will  be  carried  over  in  the 
growing  club. 

One  of  the  newest,  smaller 
clubs  is  Sparborough  Campus' 
ICSA  (International  Chinese 
Student  Association).  Its 
members  number  85-100  with 
a  larger  number  attending  its 
activities.  Two  dances  in 
October  and  December  were 
successful,  as  well  as  a 
Chinese  New  Year’s  Lion 
Dance  in  Agincourt,  and  a  fun 
three-day  ski  trip  to  Blue 
Mountain  during  Reading 
Week.  Forty  people  stayed 
from  Monday  to  Wednesday 
and  about  200  others  took  part 
in  the  skiing.  To  round  cut  the 
year  are  two  more  dances,  one 
May  12th  at  the  Copa 
downtown.  Wissem  Tam,  the 
president,  is  especially 
enthusiastic  about  next  year, 
what  with  the  plans  for  a 
newsletter,  a  fashion  show, 
and  hosting  the  Orient  Bowl 
The  profits  will  be  donated  to 
the  Mon  Sh.eong  Home. 

Tending  to  be  shunted  aside 
I  amidst  all  the  success  stories 
|  are  struggles  for  survival.  The 


York  University  Malaysian, 
Singapore  Students 

Association  is  staying  alive 
despite  underfunding.  Visa 
student  fees  have  risen  sc 
dramatically  that  students 
have  been  flocking  to  the  UK 
where  the  fees  and  the  quality 
of  education  are  at  leasi 
comparable.  Kevin  Gui,  the 
president,  says  his  YUMSSA 
acts  as  a  home  environment 
lor  its  membership  which  has 
declined  from  500  to  250  as  a 
result  of  the  North  American 
exodus.  Nevertheless  the 
YUMSSA  held  an  orientation 
party  with  tea,  two  dances 
including  a  formal  one  at 
Christmas  and  several 
excursions.  The  search  for  a 
new  executive  continues. 
About  70%  of  the  year-end 
funds  will  go  to  the  incoming 
Council.  The  rest  will  be  set 
aside  as  a  scholarship  fund  to 
lessen  the  financial  burden  for 
others. 

Obviously,  "subject”  clubs 
are  all  over  campus  with  the 
professional  clubs  standing 
out.  The  Chinese  Pharmaceu¬ 
tical  Society  (CPS)  is  one  of  the 
smaller,  active  ones.  It  works 
with  other  CSAs  in  promoting 
Chinese  culture  on  campus 
and  serves  as  another  voice 
for  students  with  regard  to 
academically  related  matters. 
However,  the  CPS  is  also 
interested  in  pharmacy  in  the 
outside  world.  Recently,  Alex 
Chan,  president  of  the  CPS, 
met  with  the  Minister  of  Health 
to  discuss  the  proposed 
legislation  to  limit  professional 
judgments  by  pharmacists,  in 
effect  trying  to  control  them 
and  their  operations.  The 
Minister  acknowledged  the 


CPS's  concern  which  made 

Chan's  meeting  very 
satisfactory. 

The  club  has  no  summer 
dormancy  due  to  many  picnics 
and  meetings  about  the 
September  orientation  week. 
The  executive  and  members 
offer  first-year  students 
activities  to  get  acquainted. 
During  the  school  year,  CPS 
activities  include  Athletic 
Nights,  variety  shows,  table 
tennis  tournaments,  ski  trips, 
and  bowling  as  well  as  dances 
and  banquets. 

This  coming  year,  the  CPS, 
in  conjunction  with  the  CSA 
and  the  Chinese  Engineering 
Student  Association  (CESA) 
have  the  honour  of  hosting  the 
Orient  Bowl.  The 
interuniversity  athletic  event 
consists  of  basketball, 
volleyball,  badminton  and  table 
tennis.  Turnout  should  be 
good. 

The  CESA  is  like  any  other 
Engineering  Society,  offering 
parties,  dances,  bowling, 
tennis,  squash  tournaments, 
ski  trips,  etc.  to  alleviate  the 
boredom  of  attending  Math  or 
Required  Physics.  And  like  all 
CSAs,  CESA  aims  to  promote 
better  understanding  amongst 
students  of  different  Chinese 
origins.  But  the  CESA  has  a 
major  emphasis  on  jobs.  With 
the  economy,  that  has  been 
very  important.  R6sum§- 
interview  workshops  and 
career  nights  are  presented  as 
well  as  a  summer  work 
program  in  China  (PRC).  Six 
hundred  hours  of  summer 
work  experience  are  required 
to  graduate  with  a  B.Sc.  and 
thus  the  PRC  program  offers  a 
rewarding  experience.  Two 
official  scholarships  offered  to 
members  by  the  CESA  were 
donated  by  the  Chinese 
Professional  Association. 

One  of  the  few  groups  in 
which  a  non-Chinese 
descendant  would  feel 
comfortable  joining  is  the  East 
Asian  Studies  Student 
Association.  The  EASSU 
course  union  has  just  become 
Continued  on  page  7 
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a  campus  group,  now  eligible 
for  SAC  as  well  as  ASSU 
funding.  Apart  from  the  usual 
course  union  functions  like 
course  evaluations  and  staff 
student  parties,  the  club  has 
actively  branched  out  into 
sponsoring  career  seminars, 
Study  Elsewhere  nights,  a 
coffee  time  to  meet  visiting 
Chinese  scholars,  and  inviting 
campus  speakers.  Anyone 
taking  an  EAS  course  is 
automatically  a  member.  Peter 
Yan,  this  year's  vice-president, 
promises  more  next  year. 

The  interest  groups 
comprising  the  last  category  of 
Chinese  clubs  are  predictably 
diverse.  Last  issue  featured 
the  CIMGOT,  the  Chinese 
Instrumental  Music  Group  of 
Toronto.  Mostly  young  people 
of  Chinese  descent  actively 
enjoy  traditional  music  by 
playing  together.  One  recent 
event  was  performing  during 
the  Chinese  New  Year's 
celebrations.  Yin  H.  Pun  keeps 
in  touch  with  music  this  way 
and  encourages  new  blood. 

The  U  of  T  Chinese  Christian 
group  schedules  regular 
meetings  on  Friday  nights  at 
the  International  Student 
Centre.  This  group  has  weekly 
Bible  studies,  guest  speakers, 
and  fellowships.  Regardless  of 
your  denomination,  you  will 
enjoy  worshipping  here. 

The  Mon  Sheong  Home  has 
been  the  recipient  of  many 
donations  by  campus  clubs. 
The  Mon  Sheong  Foundation 
Youth  Group's  many  members 
pay  annual  membership  fees 
of  $5  ($4  second  family 
member)  and  may  do  volunteer 
work  at  the  home  on  weekends 
or  drop  in  during  the  week.  The 
Valentine's  Dance  raised  quite 
a  bit.  says  Michelle  Wong,  one 
of  this  year's  co-presidents, 
adding  her  hopes  for  the 
success  of  a  May  dance. 
During  the  summer,  picnics 
and  camping  are  planned. 
Michelle  says  all  the  members 
find  the  Youth  Group  a 
personally  rewarding 

experience.  The  group  makes 
its  donations  in  a  lump  sum 
form  at  the  end  of  the  year. 

Dialogue,  your  non-profit 
voice  of  English-speaking 
Chinese  Canadians,  has  been 
publishing  for  four  years.  We 
publish  four  times  in  thp 


academic  year  5000  copies! 
distributed  to  all  three  U  of  T  | 
campuses,  Ryerson,  and  York.  ji 
Our  membership  has  grown,  | 
probably  due  to  a  mixture  of  a  | 
fun-party  spirit  and  exciting  | 
layout  sessions.  Quiet  people 
bloom  and  loudspeakers  learn  S 
to  think,  and  everyone  makes  I 
friends.  Contrary  to  public  c 
opinion,  Dialogue  people  ? 
aren't  rich  elitists  who  are  so-i 
wrapped  up  in  themselves  they  | 
wouldn't  need  straightjackets.  :- 
If  you  like  art,  writing,  parties,  i 
meeting  people,  join  Dialogue,  i 
Our  meetings  can  be  found  at 
the  ISC.  Telephoning  our  editor  i; 
will  get  you  the  date.  Feel  free 
to  drop  in  and  be  sure  to  leave 
your  name  and  phone  number. 
We  are  active  all  the  time,  if 
you  like  the  idea  of  having  lots 
of  "While  You  Were  Out..." 
pads  used  up,  come  along  with 
us.  We  are  versatile  —  e.g.  Yin 
Pun  is  active  in  CIMGOT, 
Dialogue  and  CCCO  (Chinese 
Canadian  Council  of  Ontario), 
which  sponsored  a  much- 
publicized  conference 
December  and  made  page  3  of 
the  Toronto  Star.  (He 
announces  a  wilderness 
camping  trip  in  July.  See  the 
Partyline). 

Linda  Chow  has  good  tips 
for  all  CSAs  on  success:  plan 
during  the  summer;  get  fresh 
(rosh  blood;  and  be  receptive 
to  all  ideas.  Input  is  important 
for  high  spirits.  Communicate 
effectively  to  avoid  mid-school 
year  drop-outs.  Drop  any 
superiority  airs  because  once 
friction  starts,  members  all 
can't  work  together.  And  that’s 
what  all  CSAs  try  to  do:  work 
together  to  promote 
understanding,  harmony,  and 
tolerance.  H- 


By  Stephen  H.  Chu 

On  a  bright  warm  pre-spring 
Sunday  I  went  for  a  walk 
through  Chinatown.  Crowded 
and  noisy  as  usual,  family 
packed  cars  were  double 
parked  on  Dundas  Street. 
Chinese  ladies  with 

overflowing  grocery  bags 
stood  and  chatted  in  the 
middle  of  the  sidewalk.  Little 
children  ran  around  screaming 
perfect  Cantonese.  Everyone 
was  smiling  and  laughing. 
Making  my  way  through  the 
crowds,  I  saw  an  elderly 
couple.  They  looked  about 
eighty  years  old  and  slowly 
meandered  down  the  street 
moving  with  the  flow  of  people. 
However,  they  stood  out  from 
the  crowd  since  they  were  ... 
holding  hands  and  whispering 
softly.  They  reminded  me  very 
much  of  my  grandparents. 

I  visited  my  grandparents 
last  June  in  L.A.,  a  memorable 
occasion.  I  had  time  to  talk 
with  them,  reflect  upon  their 
past,  and  listen  to  their  advice 
for  the  future.  The  life  story  of 
my  grandparents  is  one  of 
trials  and  accomplishments.  It 
is  probably  similar  to  that  of 
many  of  the  Chinese  who 
emigrated  from  China  to  North 
America,  land  of  golden 
opportunity,  but  it  is  my 
grandparents'  experiences 
that  I  have  tattooed  in  my  mind 
and  the  story  I  wish  to  share 
with  you. 

In  1850  my  grandfather's 
great-grandpa  set  sail  from 
China  to  San  Francisco  to  take 
part  in  the  California  gold  rush. 
Unlike  most  of  his  fellow 
prospectors  he  was  successful 
and  returned  home  a  rich  man. 
In  1870,  the  American  Civil 
War  just  over,  my 
grandfather's  grandpa  came  to 
work  on  the  final  segments  of 
the  transcontinental  railway 
joining  America  from  sea  to 
sea.  He  and  many  others  died 
from  the  hardship  and 
dangerous  working  conditions. 
In  1898,  my  grandfather's 
father  (Jimmy  Yee)  sailed  for 
America  leaving  behind  his 
wife  and  two  sons.  Jimmy 
worked  in  laundromats  in 
Omaha  and  Nebraska  before 
settling  and  starting  his  own  in 
Midland,  a  small  town  outside 
of  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania.  By 
1908  Jimmy  was  able  to  bring 
his  eldest  son  Tung  (my 
grandpa)  over  to  America. 
Work  in  the  laundromat  was 


hard  and  long.  Fourteen  hour 
days  were  not  uncommon. 
After  working  seventeen  years, 
my  grandpa  saved  enough 
money  to  bring  over  my 
grandma,  whom  he  had 
married  before  migrating  to 
America.  In  those  days  it  was 
very  uncommon  for  Chinese 
women  to  come  to  America. 
The  Chinese  Exclusion  Act  of 
1882  was  still  in  effect; 
Chinese  immigration  was  very 
limited.  Usually  only  males 
were  brought  over  since  they 
were  physically  more 
productive.  Grandma  was  one 
of  only  five  Chinese  women 
within  a  fifty  mile  radius  of 
Pittsburgh. 

During  the  depression 
years,  grandma  raised  7  boys 
and  a  girl:  Swan,  John,  George, 
Joe,  Johnson,  Chuck,  my 
mother  Mary,  and  Bill.  They 
were  poor.  Life  was  a  struggle. 
However,  grandpa  using 
ancient  Chinese  techniques 
grew  most  of  the  food  they 
needed  in  a  front  yard  garden. 
My  grandmother  was  very 
resourceful.  She  sewed 
clothes  from  flour  sacks  and 
made  quilts  from  burlap-lined 
rice  sacks.  During  the 
depression  years  grandma  and 
grandpa  stressed  the 
importance  of  education  and 
hard  work  in  getting  ahead, 
especially  in  an  era  when  dis¬ 
crimination  was  common¬ 
place.  They  are  an  example  of 
courage  and  selflessness. 

During  World  War  II  and  the 
Korean  War,  the  laundry 
business  picked  up.  Business 
was  booming,  but  so  were  the 
guns.  Blue  stars  were  hung  in 


the  window.  My  grandma 
always  said:  "the  greatest 
worry  in  life  was  when  most  of 
my  children  were  in  the  armed 
services."  Miraculously,  the 
family  survived  those  hard 
years 

In  1960  grandma  and 
grandpa  decided  to  retire  in 
Los  Angeles  where  most  of 
their  children  had  gradually 
migrated  to.  Grandma, 
lowever,  was  determined  to 
communicate  with  Mary  and 
Bill,  whose  families  were  still 
back  east  At  the  age  of  70, 
she  walked  to  school,  carrying  • 
her  books  every  night, 
determined  to  overcome  her 
illiteracy  which  hampered  her 
from  writing  to  her  children 
She  attained  a  grade  4  level  in 
reading  and  writing. 

In  1981  following  Alex 
Hailey's  successful  mini¬ 
series  Roots,  a  special 
documentary  film  was  made 
on  the  Yee  family  focussing  on 
my  grandparents'  family.  The 
film  won  a  Bronze  Medal  in  the 
Houston  International  Film 
Festival.  Grandpa  always 
stressed  the  importance  of 
heritage  and  family.  He  often 
recited  his  family  tree  back  for 
35  generations  (to  638  B.C.) 
from  memory! 

Also  in  1981,  my 
grandparents  celebrated  their 
70th  wedding  anniversary  and 
90th  birthdays. '  It  was  a 
joyous  occasion  with  over  400 
guests  attending  the 

celebration.  Telegrams  were 
received  from  President 

Ronald  Reagan  and  Los 
Angeles'  Mayor  Thomas 

Continued  on  page  12 
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By  Yin  H.  Pun 

It  is  almost  time  lor  another 
annual  successful  three  day 
weekend  summer  camp. 
Young  people  and  people 
young  at  heart  gather  together 
to  enjoy  the  fresh  clean  air  and 
summer  sunshine  of  the 
country  Cedar  Glen  is  a 
secluded  campsite  of  200 
acres,  with  wilderness,  fields 
and  a  creek.  It's  a  place  for 
outdoor  activities  such  as 
hiking  and  swimming  or  just 
lying  in  the  sun  and  relaxing. 

Accommodation  is  for  two 
nights  either  at  a  chalet  with 
double  occupancy  rooms  and 
private  bath  at  the  top  of  the 
hill  or  tents  at  the  campsite  in 
the  valley  below.  There  are 
flush  toilets  for  the  faint¬ 
hearted  and  outhouses  for  the 
bold  and  daring.  There  is  a 
supervised  outdoor  swimming 
pool,  half  Olympic  size.  There 
are  several  meeting  rooms  for 
indoor  activities. 

Throughout  the  day,  we  will 
hold  sporting  events  such  as 
volleyball,  baseball,  swimming 
and  ''Mini-Olympics” 

competitions.  When  the  sun 


goes  down,  we  will  have  a 
large  bonfire  so  you  can  sing, 
dance,  and  roast 
marshmallows.  Bring  your 
guitars,  drums  and 
synthesizers  (there  will  be 
electrical  power!)  We  might 
even  have  a  talent  (make  a  fool 
of  yourself)  contest. 

All-you-can-eat  meals  are 
included  from  Friday  night 
dinner  to  Sunday  afternoon 
lunch.  They  will  be  picnic  and 
barbeque  style.  Cold  drinks  are 
always  available. 

Register  early  as  there  has 
been  a  large  turnout  (100-200) 
in  previous  years. 
Organizational  help  and 
volunteers  are  appreciated! 
The  fee  is  around  $30  (not  set 
yet)  for  tent  accommodation, 
extra  for  chalet 
accommodation.  Come  and 
join  and  make  this  as 
successful  as  our  youth 
conference  Don't  forget  to 
bring  your  flashlight!  There  are 
no  age  restrictions;  every¬ 
body  is  welcome! 

Call  Yin  Pun,  coordinator, 
699-0658;  Paul  Choi,  223- 
4381.  i* 


By  Carl  B.  Yong 
Her  middle  name  means 
"intelligent."  And  after  a  brief 
conversation  with  Donna  Liye 
Fujioka,  Toronto’s  Miss  Tokyo, 
1985,  it's  obviously  no 
misnomer.  Wearing  a  bright 
pink  vest  over  a  lacy  white 
blouse  and  a  gold  pendant 
shaped  as  an  Oriental  fan 
about  her  neck,  she  radiates  a 
vibrant  personality  and 
enthusiasm  as  she  talks  of 
her  reign.  Her  bright  white 
smile  couldn't  have  but 
helped  her  to  be  crowned 
princess,  either. 

Donna  was  crowned  in 
April  last  year  at  the  Japanese 
Canadian  Cultural  Centre 
(JCCC)  Princess  Ball,  the 
unanimous  winner  of  fourteen 
contestants.  She  represented 
the  Japanese  Touch  Football 
League.  Laughing,  she  says 
"They  were  very  happy  when 
I  won."  The  judges  included 
such  notables  as  Consul 
General  (of  Japan)  Hikaru 
Oka,  former  hockey  celebrity 
Jim  McKenny,  Yoko  Ichino, 
prima  ballerina  for  the 
National  Ballet  of  Canada,  and 
Joan  Furuya,  Argo  sunshine 
cheerleader.  Many  of  the 
contestants  were  models  and 
U  of  T  students.  Donna 
herself  models  occasionally. 
In  fact,  she  was  asked  to 
particpate  in  the  pageant  after 
she  was  spotted  during  a 
modelling  stint  at  a  fashion 
show. 

Her  prizes?  A  45  piece 
Noritake  ceramic  tableware 
set,  a  Seiko  watch,  a  Melitta 
coffee  maker  (ah,  coffee!),  a 
gown  by  Doven,  a  pearl  and 
diamond  ring  by  Hire's 
Jewellery,  a  Royal  Doulton 
statuette,  and  many  other 
items  —  not  to  mention  an  all 
expenses  paid  week  in  Sao 
Paulo.  But  her  most  valued 
acquisitions  are  not  material; 
they  are  the  international 
friends  she  has  made  and  the 
influential  people  she  has 

met.  _ 

Hipping  through  her  scrap 
book,  we  see  Donna  has  kept 
a  hectic  pace,  as  well  as  the 
Food  and  Drink  price  lists 
from  the  Caravan  ‘85 
Japanese  pavilion.  Little  of 
her  reign  appears  unpleasant. 
Her  first  duty  was  to  open  the 
Japanese  Canadian  Baseball 
League.  Then  she  was  the 
Japanese  Pavilion  Princess  at 
Caravan  in  June.  “There  was 
a  fifty  foot  bamboo  dragon  on 
display  there,"  she  recalls 
with  typical  Donna 
excitement,  "flown  in  from 
Japan  in  four  crates." 

In  July,  Donna  herself  was 
flown  to  Sao  Paulo,  Brazil,  to 
participate  in  the  Miss  Nikkei 
International  Pageant. 

"Nikkei"  means  "Japanese 
outside  of  Japan,”  and  the 
largest  such  population  Is  in 
Sao  Paulo.  The  contest  was 
sponsored  by  Jornal  Paulista, 
a  major  Japanese-Portuguese 
newspaper,  The  Canada 


Times  (Japanese  weekly)  and 
Kodak  (of  course).  Donna  was 
one  of  38  contestants  from  all 
over  North  and  South  America 
(Miss  Los  Angeles  won).  She 
came  away  with  a  wealth  of 
experience  and  many 
international  pen  pals. 

Last  November,  Donna  was 
a  hostess  at  the  Toronto 
premiere  of  Akiro  Kurosawa's 
Ran.  Next  on  her  schedule  is 
a  Japanese  folk  dance  called 
Bon  odori.  This  is  a  Japanese 
national  holiday  during  which 
dances  are  performed  for  the 
gods. and  mandarin  oranges 
and  rice  cakes  are  offered  to 
those  who  have  passed  away. 
It  will  be  performed  in  the 
second  week  of  July  at 
Ontario  Place  and  Nathan 
Phillips  Square,  where  Donna 
will  dance  with  members  of 
the  Toronto  Buddhist  Church. 


Donna,  the  daughter  of 
Terry  and  Tei,  has  been 
dancing  ballet  since  she  was 
nine.  She  takes  lessons,  still, 
but  only  during  the  summer 
when  she  has  the  time.  Is  it 
hard  to  1  go  back  to  the 
strenuous  routine?  "Yes,  but 


a  lot  of  daily  walking  carrying 
my  books  tends  to  keep  me  in 
shape,"  she  jokes.  The 
princess  also  plays  the  piano, 
skates,  and  skis  (particularly 
during  reading  week!),  but  the 
ballet  is  her  true  love.  "I'd  just 
love  to  teach  it,  even  if  I  were 
paid  peanuts,"  she  says  in 
earnest. 

Since  becoming  royalty, 
Donna  has  not  looked  back, 
even  though  she  has  had  to 
continue  her  studies  at  U  of  T 
as  a  part-time  student.  She 
works  part-time  when  not 
pretending  to  be  an  ordinary 
microbiology  student  in  the 
Medical  Sciences  Building 
labs,  and  serves  on  the 
Princess  Ball  Committee  '86. 
The  new  Miss  Tokyo  will  be 
selected  at  the  Ball  scheduled 
for  April  12,  where  Donna  will 
relinquish  her  crown.  She 
says  her  farewell  speech  will 
be  sad,  but  expressing 
gratitude  for  the  lifetime 
memories  of  her  reign. 

Was  Donna  always  a  social 
whirlwind?  Far  from  it.  "It 
wasn't  'til  I  got  to  university," 
she  explains,  "that  I  started  to 
get  involved  in  a  lot  of  social 
activities.  I  used  to  think  that 
school  and  education  were 
my  only  necessary  and 
important  goals  which  led  to 
success,  and  I  worked  with 
dedication"  with  few 
extracurricular  diversions. 
Now,  she  has  met  Ontario 
Premier  David  Peterson,  MPP 
Susan  Fish,  and  Lieutenant 
Governor  Lincoln  Alexander, 
an  active  proponent  of 
multiculturalism.  and  she  is 
the  contested  object  of 
fervent  matchmaking  by 
Japanese  mothers  in  the 
JCCC  kitchens.!* 


**  *  « *  + 
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Dialogue  9 


Reality  of  Exams 


•Behind  you!"  warns  the 
princess.  "It’s  a  trap!"  Too 
late.  The  iron  gate  providing 
the  only  exit  to  the  dungeon 
slams  shut.  I  turn  to  face  my 
enemy,  and  find  myself  staring 
into  the  open  maw  of  Exodus. 
Blood  splatters  on  the  ground 
as  the  beast  reveals  its  yellow 
stained  fangs. 

My  only  hope  now  lies  in  my 
magical  sword  and  shield.  I 
raise  the  shield  high,  speak  a 
chant  and  stand  unharmed  as 
the  shield  absorbs  the  searing 

dragon-breath. 

The  reptile  shrieks  with  fury 
and  flaps  its  wings  to  fan  the 
fire  in  its  belly.  I  brandish  my 
weapon,  four  feet  of  wicked, 
blue  steel,  poised  to  strike, 
when  a  familiar  voice  shatters 
the  daydream... 

The  professor's  gigantic 
g1  n  flashes  into  view  as  I  wipe 
f  ,e  laziness  out  of  my  eyes.  On 
ne  board,  the  date  and  place 
of  tomorrow's  examination  is 
outlined  in  red.  After  coming  to 
grips  with  my  plight,  I  unclench 
my  sweaty  fists,  pack  away  my 
blue  highlighter  and  binder, 
and  run  hastily  to  my  next 
lecture  two  blocks  away. 

Strolling  through  the  park  on 
my  way  home,  I  notice  that  the 
night  air  has  a  familiar  smell  to 
it  —  the  smell  of  dried  tea 
leaves  in  the  humid  sun.  Then  I 


remember  the  sacred  words  of 
Tai  Chi,  my  martial  arts 
master.  "Pay  heed.  The  sword 
cuts  deep  he  who  knows  not 
how  to  divert  its  path,  and  the 
lurking  assassins  can  kick  a 
man  to  death  as  readily  as  can 
a  horse.  There  is  great  danger 
in  troubled  Khatun,  and  futile 
death  to  he  who  is  not 
centered.  This  holy  Buddha 
scroll  is  sought  for  by  the  evil 
Emperor,  and  if  fallen  into  evil 
hands,  the  celestial  harmony 
of  the  mystic  stars  will  be 
devastated.  Guards  and 
assassins  comb  the  country 
with  vicious  intentions.  Move 
with  the  grace  of  a  panther, 
and  swiftness  of  a 
grasshopper.  Deliver  this 
scroll  across  the  bamboo 
fields  to  be  placed  in  the  trust 
of  the  Shaolin  monk,  and  may 
the  cherry  blossoms  bloom 
again  in  peace. 

As  fast  as  the  cricket  can 
chirp,  a  ninja  leaps  into  the 
middle  of  my  path.  I  focus  my 
attention  on  his  movements 
and  try  not  to  be  mesmerized 
by  his  eyes.  Mimicking  the 
mantis-style  boxing,  he  springs 
at  me  with  mountain-moving 
blows.  With  waiking-on-water 
lightness.  I  shift  my  weight  to 
avoid  the  blow.  A  loud  horn 
echoes  in  my  ears  as  I  break 
out  of  my  dream... 


The  driver  of  the  black 
limousine  gives  me  the  finger 
after  halting  abruptly.  He 
gestures  and  honks  me  out  of 
the  way.  Searching  for  the 
house  key  in  my  shirt  pocket,  I 
tuck  away  the  photocopied 
version  of  last  year's  exam 
paper  under  my  arms  and 
sprint  home. 

Yes,  fellow  students,  it  is  a 
reality,  not  a  figment  of  our 
imagination.  Examinations  are 
finally  here.  Thus  the  vicious 


cycle  of  assignments  and 
midterms  repeats  itself  until  it 
reaches  the  ultimate  testing  of 
the  compendium  of  all  human 
knowledge  —  the  final  exam 
Life  threatening  situations  like 
these  can  be  a  nightmare.  In 
these  gruelling  weeks  of 
hibernation  and  self-abuse, 
over  half  of  the  year's  mark  is 
dependent  on  our  cerebral 
skills  of  survival.  The  work  is 
there  and  it  just  has  to  be 
done.  The  best  attitude  for 


studying  for  exams  is  to 
believe  truly  that  there  Is 
actually  some  practical 
application  in  the  real  world  for 
the  material  you're  soaking  up. 
If  you  are  not  a  master  of  self- 
deception,  try  celebrating  on 
the  challenge  and  the  sounder- 
mind  for  which  we  trade-in  our 
youthfulness.  I  can  reassure 
you  that  the  Coke,  coffee,  or 
nicotine  addiction  can  be 
kicked  and  the  excess  fat 
worked  off  after  the  storm 
blows  over  There  will  be  days 
when  we  permit  ourselves  to 
see  the  sun  again.  Meanwhile. 
I  will  go  and  dream  about 
passing..  ft 
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By  Ambrose  Cheng 

He  was  still  crying  when  his 
mother  took  him  in  her  arms 
and  carried  him  on  board.  He 
made  sure  he  got  the  window 
seat.  He  looked  out  the 
window  as  the  plane  was 
taking  off.  He  saw  the  airstrip 
that  jutted  into  the  blue  ocean. 
He  saw  the  tall  buildings  all 
metallic  grey  and  crowded 
together  and  getting  smaller 
and  smaller.  Beyond  the 
buildings  he  saw  the 
mountains  and  the  white 
clouds.  He  had  lived  there  for 
eight  years,  but  never  before 
had  he  seen  the  city,  so 
beautiful. 

Several  families  called  the 
big  brown  run-down  house  on 
Jarvis  their  home.  For  now,  it 
was  his  home  too.  He  didn't 
like  the  house  much  because 
the  floors  creaked,  and  at  night 
he  couldn't  go  to  the  bathroom 
without  waking  everyone  up. 
To  get  outside  he  climbed 
down  the  two  flights  of  the  fire- 
escape. 

Winter  was  basically  over 
but  it  was  not  yet  spring.  The 
snow  was  melting  in  the  hot 
sun.  He  was  freezing.  He 
never  knew  a  place  could  get 
so  cold.  But  he  loved  the  snow. 
He  loved  to  catch  the 
snowflakes  on  his  black 
gloves,  and  quickly  bring  the 


gloves  close  to  his  face  so  he 
could  see  details  of  each  flake 
before  it  melted.  He  loved  to 
make  snowballs  from  the 
packing  snow.  Once  in  the 
small  enclosure  outside  the 
house  he  made  a  dozen 
snowballs  and  placed  them 
neatly  in  a  box.  Squatting 
behind  the  hedge,  he  was 
ready  to  defend  the  universe 
against  all  invaders. 

The  teacher  introduced  him 
'  to  the  class.  The  children  all 
became  very  quiet  and  looked 
at  him.  Then  they  went  back  to 
their  play.  He  was  very 
embarrassed.  At  recess  they 
all  crowded  around  him 
because  he  was  something 
new  and  outside  of  their 
experiences.  He  was  terrified. 
Although  he  had  been  taught 
English  before  he  came,  the 
only  words  he  remembered 
now  were  "yes"  and  "no". 

"Did  you  just  come  to 
Canada?" 

"Yes." 

"Where  do  you  live?" 

"No." 

"Are  you  Chinese?" 

"Yes." 

"Are  you  also  Japanese?" 

"No." 

“Where  were  you  born?" 

"Yes. 

By  alternating  his  replies 
between  yes  and  no,  he  had  a 


very  successful  first  day 

The  school  put  him  in  the 
English  as  a  Second  Language 
program.  He  sat  in  front  of  a 
machine  that  taught  him 
Canadian  English,  not  the 
Imperial  English  he  had  been 
taught  before.  He  slid  a 
computer-sized  card  with  the 
picture  of  a  tram  into  the 
machine,  and  the  machine 
said  "streetcar".  He  repeated 
the  word.  When  the  card  came 
out  he  reinserted  it  into  the 
machine.  This  time  he  heard 
the  "streetcar"  of  the 
instructor’s  voice,  and  then  his 
spoken  version  of  the  same 
word.  He  learned  many  of  his 
first  words  this  way. 

He  learned  English  well.  He 
came  to  love  winter.  He  did 
well  in  high  school.  He  did  well 
at  university.  His  dream  was  to 
help  people,  and  he  is  training 
to  become  what  he  always 
wanted  to  be.  a  doctor.  I 
haven't  talked  to  him  much 
because  I'm  so  busy.  But  once 
in  a  while,  when  I'm  feeling 
down,  when  my  world  is  falling 
apart,  when  nothing's  going 
my  way,  I  think  of  him.  I  think 
of  how  far  he  has  come  since 
his  first  days  In  Canada 
fifteen  years  ago.  Afterwards  I 
feel  better,  and  I  look  forward 
to  seeing  what  his  next  fifteen 
years  will  bring,  ft 
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Dialogue  10 


ABOUT  MICROCOMPUTERS 

By  Yin  Pun 


Another  school  year  is 
drawing  to  an  end.  It's  almost 
examination  time  and  thus  a 
time  of  great  drudgery,  so  I'd 
like  to  end  on  an  up-beat. 


I  MURDERED  MY 
COMPUTER 


Have  you  ever  had  problems 
with  your  computer?  Have  you 
ever  "accidentally"  damaged 
your  computer  through 
negligence  or  plain  stupidity? 
Here  are  some  of  my  true 
experiences  along  with  other 
users' 

I  blew  up  my  first  disk  drive 
by  plugging  it  in,  off  by  a  pin, 
into  its  connector  on  the  disk 
controller.  Back  then, 
connectors  weren't  keyed  or 
idiot  proof.  It  nearly  blew  up 
my  computer  too.  Several 
friends  duplicated  this  mistake 
and  suffered  the  same  fate. 
Some  weren’t  so  lucky. 

While  fixing  one  of  my 
peripheral  cards,  I  plugged  in  a 
chip  in  the  wrong  socket.  It 
was  supposed  to  be  a  74LS86 
Quad  EX-OR  package  but  I 
plugged  in  a  74LS08  Quad 
AND  gate  package  instead. 
The  switching  power  supply 
literally  screamed. 

A  triend's  father  dropped  a 
disk  drive  down  a  flight  of 
stairs.  It  didn't  bounce. 

Another  friend  was 
assembling  an  Apple  clone 
from  a  PC.  board. 
Unfortunately,  he  didn't  have  a 
case  and  so  he  was  able  to 
plug  his  80-column  card  in  the 
slot  backwards.  One  of  the 
chips  started  to  glow,  so  he 
turned  off  his  computer.  He 
replaced  the  burnt  out  chip,  a 


74LS157  multiplexer  with  a 
74LS175  latch.  Obviously,  he 
had  the  two  digits  of  the  part 
number  reversed.  Way  to  go. 

AMAZING  BUT  TRUE 
MICROCOMPUTER  STORIES 

In  1981,  a  friend  who  was  a 
yet-to-be  Engineering  student 
by  the  initials  of  T.L.  (to  protect 
his  identity)  did  what  no  other 
sane  human  being  would  do. 
He  hand-wired  an  entire  Apple 
II  computer  from  schematics 
of  the  Apple  II  Technical 
Reference  Manual.  He  used 
the  common  technique  of 
"wire-wrapping".  The  sockets 
for  fhe  chips  had  extra  long 
pins  so  that  thin  wire  (30 
gauge)  may  be  wrapped 
around  them  to  make 
interconnections.  He  needed 
over  a  hundred  sockets  and  a 
thousand  feel  of  wire.  After  he 
had  spent  a  fortune  (enough  to 
buy  half  an  assembled  real 
Apple  II  computer)  and 
hundreds  of  hours  of  time,  he 
completed  it.  Another  friend 
called  it  a  "WRAPPLE"  for 
wire-WRappled  APPLE.  I  just 
called  it  a  rat's  nest.  Although 
he  wouldn't  let  anyone  else 
see  it,  he  claimed  it  worked  — 
but  not  for  very  long.  Loose 
connections  plagued  the 
computer  until  he  finally  gave 
up  fixing  it.  A  few  years  iater  he 
bought  an  Apple  clone  P.C. 
board  and  populated  it  with  the 
chips  he  had.  I  have  got  to 
commend  his  dedication,  the 
attribute  of  a  true  computer 
hardware  hacker. 

In  1983,  another  yet-to-be 
university  student  bought  a 
black  Bell  and  Howell  Apple 
disk  drive.  He  told  me  that  he 
didn't  like  the  colour  of  the 
case  and  so  he  painted  it  white 
with  exterior  latex  house  paint 
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(his  father  had  some  left  over 
from  painting  the  house).  The 
paint  job  left  much  to  be 
desired.  The  serial  number  on 
the  chassis  was  scratched  off. 

I  wonder  where  he  bought  it?  It 
broke  down  recently  and  now 
he  uses  it  as  a  bookend.  No 
wonder  he's  at  Scarborough. 

In  1979,  I  wrote  my  first 
computer  program  on  an 
antique  DEC-10  terminal  at  the 
Ontario  Institute  for  Studies  in 
Education  (O.I.S.E.).  It  was: 

10  GO  TO  10 


Dear  Yin, 

I  am  on  the  Engineering  VAX 
system.  How  do  I  break  into 
my  tutor's  files  so  that  I  can 
change  my  marks? 

K.K. 

DearK.K., 

Normally,  you  are  in  the 
main  level  (EXEC  LEVEL)  of  the 
UNIX  operating  system  and 
prompt  is  $.  You  need  to  get 
into  the  ROOT  where  you 
become  a  SUPERUSER  (the 
prompt  will  change  to  tt  . 
Type,  "LET'S  PLAY  A  GAME." 
UNIX  will  respond,  "WHAT 
KIND  OF  GAME?"  You  should 
then  type,  "GLOBAL 
THERMONUCLEAR  WAR". 
After  you  have  put  the  system 
on  DEFCON  ONE,  you  will 
have  not  only  changed  your 
tutor's  files;  you  will  have  also 
started  World  War  III. 


This  is  the  final  issue  of 
DIALOGUE  this  year.  But  don't 
worry.  We'll  see  you  next 
September,  and  so  keep  ON¬ 
LINE.* 


By  Jimmy  Ng 

Different  Light 
(The  Bangles) 


The  Bangles  are  a  group 
comprised  of  four  women  from 
Los  Angeles.  In  rock  circles, 
an  all-female  group  that  plays 
its  own  instruments  remains 
an  oddity.  Other  such  groups 
include  the  Shangri-Las,  the 
Pandoras,  the  Runaways,  and 
most  recently  the  Go-Gos. 
They  either  gained  their  fame 
or  notoriety  because  they  were 
all  female  or  because  they 
were  good  musicians.  The 
Bangles  fall  into  both 
categories.  Their  sound  is 
distinguished  by  their 

resounding  and  unifying  vocal 
harmonies.  On  Different  Light, 
there  really  is  no  one  lead 
singer  throughout.  It  starts  off 
with  "Manic  Monday",  their 
first  single,  which  was  written 
by  Prince,  and  ends  with  "Not 
Like  You",  a  country-tinged 
song.  Although  their 

songwriting  is  rather  ordinary, 
it  is  their  singing  talents,  both 
solo  and  together,  that  make 
this  album  a  gem  to  hear. 

There  is  a  song  called 
"Walk  like  an  Egyptian"  that 


Lyn  Kok  and  Peter  Yan  in  costume 


Continued  from  page  S 
drink  Coke  because  she  was 
from  the  Tang  dynasty.  The 
battle  of  the  soft  drinks  never 
seems  to  cease! 

A  section  from  fhe  Peking 
Opera  was  also  performed. 
This  gave  students  a  chance  to 
work  with  members  of  the 
Toronto  Peking  Opera 
Company,  who  provided 
elaborate  costumes  for  the 
students.  Of  course,  not 
everyone  was  lucky  enough  to 
get  one  of  these  elaborate 
costumes.  There  were  some 
quick  trips  to  Chinatown  or  to 
one's  closet  to  find  suitable 
Chinese  outfits. 

On  the  .  day  of  the 
performance  there  was 
excitement  in  the  air.  There 
were  last  minute  preparations. 
As  showtime  drew  closer, 
many  became  nervous 
because  it  was  their  first  time 


doing  something  in  front  of  a 
crowd.  The  video  camera  did 
not  help  much,  either!  There 
were  complications  like  in  any 
other  performance:  the  show 
which  was  supposed  to  begin 
promptly  didn't;  the  costumes 
which  were  supposed  to  fit 
properly,  didn't;  the  students 
who  were  supposed  to  know 
.when  to  go  on,  didn't. 
However,  all  these 
complications  and  more  did 
not  prevent  the  show  from 
being  a  success.  Both  the 
students  who  performed  the 
acts  and  the  audience  had  an 
enjoyable  evening. 

After  the  show,  light 
refreshments  were  served. 
What  better  way  was  there  to 
end  the  evening  than  by 
devouring  such  delicacies  as 
BBQ  pork,  soy  sauce  chicken, 
and  Chinese  pastries?  After  all, 
what  is  Chinese  New  Year 
without  food?!?  * 


Bn's  R euieui 


reminds  me  of  how  silly  yet 
wonderful  music  can  be.  Two 
other  titles  listed  on  the  album 
cover,  "If  She  Knew  What  She 
Wants"  and  "September 
Gurls",  provide  the  general 
public  with  some  information 
on  what  the  Bangles  listen  to: 
the  first  song  is  written  by 
Jules  Shear  who  led  the  Polar 
Bears  in  the  late  70's.  They 
never  made  it  "big”,  but  as 
pop  creators,  they  were  well 
respected.  The  songwriter  of 
"September  Gurls"  is  Alex 
Chilton.  His  name  seems  to 
pop  up  in  many  of  today's 
more  interesting  bands.  For 


example,  you  can  find  him  in 
credits  of  the  Cramps  and  the 
Replacement  album. 

Unlike  the  Go-Gos,  to  whom 
they  have  been  compared,  the 
Bangles  do  not  evoke  a  strong 
image  of  being  separate 
individuals  displaying  their 
beauty  and  talent.  The  Bangles 
seem  to  be  more  serious- 
minded  and  at  the  same  time 
have  fun.  If  you've  missed  the 
Mammas  and  the  Pappas  or 
even  the  Beatles,  you  should 
go  see  the  8angles  —  I  can't 
resist:  not  only  are  they 
enjoyable  to  look  at,  they're  a 
very  talented  bunch  of  gals.  A 
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years,  layer  upon  layer  of 
nacre  builds  up  around  the 
irritant  to  form  a  beautiful 
pearl. 

How  precious  peari's  are 
formed  from  what  an  oyster 
regards  as  merely  protection 
against  irritation  is  one  of 
Nature's  most  prized  secrets. 
For  the  nacre  is  not  just  a 
soothing  substance:  it  is 

composed  of  microscopic 
crystals,  each  crystal  aligned 
perfectly  with  the  others  so 
that  light  passing  along  the 
axis  of  one  is  refiected  and 
refracted  by  the  others  to 
produce  a  rainbow  glow  of 
light  and  colours.  With 
Nature's  perfect  arrangement, 
the  result  is  indescribable 
beauty. 

Cultured  pearls  are  formed 
by  pearl  oysters  in  much  the 
same  way  as  natural  pearls. 
The  difference  is  that  man  has 
attempted  to  duplicate  the 
natural  process  by  implanting 
an  irritant  to  stimulate 
nacreous  deposits,  then 
stepped  aside  to  let  Nature 
create  its  miracies. 

Cultured  pearls  are  so 
greatly  influenced  by  the 
forces  of  nature  that  they  arc 
ormed  in  a  variety  of  qualities. 
Size,  shape,  lustre,  colour  and 
surface,  constitute  the  five 
point  criteria  by  which  pearls 
are  valued.  No  two  pearls  are 
alike.  To  judge  the  value  of 
pearls,  the  closer  they  come  to 
being  perfect  in  all  respects, 
the  more  they  are  worth. 

The  most  important  quality 
in  pearls  of  equal  size  is  lustre 
because  that  is  what  gives  the 
pearl  its  beauty.  A  pearl  can 
be  perfectly  round,  pure  and 
clear  in  colour,  and  .silky 
smooth  with  no  blemishes. 
Yet  if  it  is  lustreless,  its  value 
decreases.  On  the  other  hand, 
a  lustrous  pearl  of  irregular 
shape  can  have  great  value. 

When  judging  lustre,  look  at 
the  shadow  area  of  a  pearl,  not 
the  reflection  highlight  area. 
Do  not  confuse  surface  shine 
with  the  deep  seated  glow  that 
is  lustre.  As  for  other  factors: 
colour  should  be  pure  and 
clear  though  it  is  subtle:  the 
surface  should  be  free  of 
disfiguring  blemishes  though 
pitting  is  natural  and  tolerable: 
and  size  and  shape  depend 
upon  tastes  and  budget. 

Keeping  these  criteria  in 
mind,  it  is  not  difficult  to 
choose  good  quality  pearls.  A 
pearl  is  a  beautiful  jewel,  so 
aim  for  the  highest  quality  you 
can  afford.  You'll  get 
happiness  and  value  in  return. 

Pearls  are  the  most 
feminine  of  jewels,  and  the 
most  soulful.  Their  warm  inner 
9low  expresses  love, 
happiness,  affection  and 
generosity,  the  subtle  mystery 
of  deep  lying  emotions.  They 
embody  the  beauty  of  nature 
combined  with  the  warmth  of 
the  human  heart.  The 
iridescence  of  fine  pearls  have 
intrigued  man  for  millenia. 
Now,  the  dedication  and 
ingenuity  of  the  Japanese 
pearl  farmer  have  unlocked 
one  of  the  most  closely- 
guarded  secrets  of  the  deep. 

For  those  who  prize  rarity 
coupled  with  beauty,  few  gems 
can  surpass  the  cultured  pearl. 
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By  Peter  M.  Yan 


One  day,  the  Sun  felt  an 
irrestible  urge  to  play 
5-card  stud  poker.  While 
drumming  up  a  quick  game,  a 
glance  at  his  wristwatch 
revealed  it  was  5:59  SQT 
(Seiko  Quartz  Time):  time  for 
dawn.  "Oh  shit!",  the  Sun 
murmured  and  rushed  off  to 
work. 

Once  upon  a  time,  this  self¬ 
same  sun  descended  upon  two 
human  bodies  strewn 
romantically  across  the  beach 
in  a  manner  not  unlike  two 
Coke  cans.  Of  the  human 
wreckage,  a  female  form  lay 
impeccably  dressed  in  100% 
pure  virgin  epidermis.  The 
other  prostrate  form,  of  male, 
Oriental  persuasion, 

was  dressed  to  the  height  of 
Hong  Kong  fad,  resembling  an 
Oriental  Michael  Jackson 
except  shorter. 

Ignorant  of  his  predicament, 
the  male  awoke  first.  For 
some  inexplicable  reason,  he 
knew  that  he  was  an  Oriental 
Prince,  the  match  of  any  man 
in  history,  destined  to  rule 
Asia,  the  world  and  prime 
blocks  of  Scarborough.  The 


inner  revelation  of  his  rich, 
Oriental  origin  is  itself  a 
mystery.  Was  it  divinely 
inspired?  Was  it  sheer 
intuition?  Or  was  it  the  blinding 
undeniable  memory  of  his  days 
in  Shangri-La,  ruling  from  the 
Jade  Palace,  where  he  could 
not  say  "lots  of  luck"  without 
eliciting  convulsive  laughter 
from  his  royal  subjects  and 
servants  around  him? 

Noticing  the  inert  state  of 
his  company,  the  Prince 
realized  it  was  his  duty  to 
revive  the  still,  unconscious, 
half-dead,  mortician-bound, 
game-over,  bump-on-a  log.  but 
above  all,  sleeping  beauty. 
Among  the  powers  attributed 
to  him  in  Oriental  mythology, 
the  Oriental 

Prince  possesssed  the  ability 
to  revive  the  terminally 
dormant.  However,  he 
hesitated.  Which  of  his  two 
magical  powers  would  he  call 
upon?  He  made  his  decision. 
Since  he  had  misplaced  his 
bowling  pins,  juggling  was 
definitely  out  of  the  question. 
Yes,  he  would  have  to  kiss  her. 

As  only  an  Oriental  Prince 
could,  the  little  Oriental  Prince 


ATTENTION:  YORK  UNIVERSITY 


120  Hucknell  Road 
Downsview,  Ontario 
Tel:  638-5633 
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Science  Fiction  - 

Alternate  Words 


By  Greg  Wong 
Science  fiction  is  definitely  a 
major  literary  genre.  Its  nature 
has  been  to  extrapolate 
scenarios  and  introduce  novel 
ideas.  Inevitably,  science 
fiction  has  created  a  jargon  of 
its  own.  Below  are  ten  terms:  a 
small  subset  of  sci-fi  lingo. 
Match  the  terms  with  their 
corresponding  definitions. 

1.  jaunting 

2.  grok 

3.  Homo  Gestalt 

4.  cryogenics 

5.  psychohistory 

6.  hyperspace 

7.  event  horizon 

8.  zievatron 

9.  cyberspace 

10.  chrono-synclastic 
infidibula 


a)  the  surrounding  boundary  of 
a  black  hole  where  lime  stands 
still  relative  to  an  outside 
viewer. 

b)  a  device  which  permits 
travel  through  both  space  and 
time. 

c)  a  four-dimensional  space 
which  permits  faster-than-light 
travel. 

d)  a  psychic  holistic 
superhuman  entity. 

e)  an  artificial  intelligence 
matrix. 

f)  a  place  where  all  truths  are 
revealed. 

g)  science  of  predicting  future 
events  through  mass 
behaviour. 

h)  a  Martian  word  with  multiple 
philosophical  connotations. 

i)  teleportation  induced  by  fear. 

j)  the  science  of  suspended 
animation.# 
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knelt  over  the  nude  beauty  and 
proceeded  to  kiss  her,  pausing 
only  to  remove  some  chewing 
gum  from  his  mouth  and  to 
lodge  it  on  his  nose.  Ten 
minutes  passed-nothing. 
Another  ten-nothing,  not  even 
a  mouse.  The  Oriental  Prince 
accepted  this  abject  failure 
with  Samurai  vengeance.  He 
mentally  reviewed  several 
different  techniques  of 
seppuku  available  to  him  and 
started  to  choose  among  the 
various  different  suicidal 
techniques,  using  the  time- 
proven,  Oriental  method  ol 
"Eenie  meeney  miney  moe..." 

The  Oriental  Prince, 
however,  decided  to  try  the 
kiss  once  more.  After  all,  he 
had  grown  quite  fond  of  this 
sleeping  stranger.  He  also  had 
ten  minutes  to  kill  before  his 


order  from  "Pizza  Pizza" 
arrived.  Then,  with  one  last 
desperate  gasp,  the  Prince, 
grasping  his  partner  in  time, 
and  with  lips  pressed  on  lips, 
flesh  on  flesh,  two  souls 
entwined  forever,  he  delivered 
his  last  physical  statement  of 
love... 

As  the  sun  fell,  the 
silhouettes  of  two  bodies  could 
be  seen  on  the  beach,  yes.  just 
like  two  Coke  cans.  The  Prince 
was  finishing  off  his  last  slice 
of  pizza  (double-cheese, 
pepperoni,  green  peppers, 
anchovies).  The  sleeping 
beauty  remained  just  that.  The 
little  Oriental  Prince,  denied  by 
love,  dealt  a  terrible  blow  by 
Fate  (a  right  upper-cut), 
muttered  to  himselt  in  the 
twilight,  "Damn  it.  second  time 
this  week' ",  i* 
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Daily  Lunch  Special 
Monday  to  Friday 
11:00  —  2:00 


S8J-S2 

11:00-2:00 


23  Baldwin  St. .  Toronto 
TEL:  977-7028 
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Continued  from  page  7 
Bradley.  Since  then  they  have 
been  recipients  ol  numerous 
other  state  and  national 
awards. 

I  try  to  visit  my  grandparents 
in  Los  Angeles  whenever  I 
have  the  opportunity.  They  are 
always  optimistic  with  praise 
and  advice. 

They  have  lived  a  rich  life 
and  have  witnessed  some  of 
man's  greatest 

accomplishments.  However, 
the  advice  they  have  always 
stressed  is  basic:  1.  Education 
is  very  important.  It  is  an 
opportunity  that  should  be 
taken  seriously.  Strive  to  learn 
as  much  as  you  can,  since 
education  will  lay  the 
foundation  of  your  life.  2. 
Marry  a  girl  with  a  good  and 
caring  heart.  Do  not  choose  a 
mate  exclusively  on  external 
beauty.  3.  Have  grandchildren 
so  that  you  too  can  pass  on 
your  knowledge  and  heritage. 
4.  Respect  and  listen  to  your 
parents.  They've  been  around 
longer  than  you  have  and  will 
only  advise  you  for  your 
benefit.  5.  Look  for  and  praise 
only  the  positive  attributes  of 
everyone. 

Everyone  can  learn  from 
their  grandparents.  Most  of 
them  have  a  wealth  of 
knowledge  and  experience. 
Chat  and  learn  while  you  can. 
Make  It  your  goal  this  summer. 
Perhaps  one  day  you  will  have 
the  opportunity  to  pass  on  your 
life  experiences  and  rich 
heritage  to  your  grandchildren, 
lest  we  forget...  jj. 


PARTYLINE 


'foik  University  Malaysian-Singaporean 
Students '  Association 
General  Meeting  &  Elections 
lor  1988-1987 
Positions  currenlly  open 
Friday.  April  4,  1986 
3-5  pm 

Curtis  Lecture  Hall  C 
Following  the  meeting  and  elecllons, 
come  parly  al  the  Twilight  Zone 
For  details,  contact: 

Kevin  Gul,  president.  493-2469 
or  667-3007 


Mon  Sheong  Foundation 
Youth  Group  Dance 
May  30. 1986 

Waterside  Cate  (Harbourlront) 
For  details,  call: 
Michelle,  493-4169 
Wilson,  491-6919 
979-1318 


Electric  Dreams  Presents 
Spring  Motions  II 
Video  Dance 
May  18,  1986 
Heaven.  BloorSt.  E. 
See  Ad  this  page  lor  details 
Coniact: 

Henry.  368-1531 
Wayne.  226-2560 
Dick,  361-5847 
Sian.  288-8945 


Mon  Sheong  Foundation  Youth  Group 
Camp  Obasateska 
Friday,  May  16-  Sunday.  May  18 
(Victoria  Day  weekend) 
Maximum  o(  24  people 
Si  5  members 
S20  non-members 
For  more  Intormation,  call: 
Michelle,  493-4169 
Wilson,  491-6919 
979-1318 
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Council  ol  Chinese  Canadians  in 
Ontario  (CCCO) 

4th  Annual  Chinese  Canadian 
Summer  Youth  Camp 
Friday,  July  25-Sunday,  July  27.  1986 
(3  days,  2  nights) 

Cedar  Glen  Campsite 
and  Conference  Centre 
(north  ol  Brampton,  35  miles  from 
downtown  Toronto) 

See  article  p.  8  lor  Details 

CESA  Orient  Bowl 
Interuniversity  Sports  Competition 
Try  outs  Now! 

March  29. 1986 
Contact  Judson  Lew,  925-8425 


TEM  VANG 

NGOC CHAU 

JEWELLERY 


We  Sell  and  Trade  All 
Fashion  Jewellery  in 
WK,  14K,  18K,  and  24K, 
in  Jade,  Diamond,  and 
Pearls:  Cultured  and  Freshwater 

Bus:  (416)  591-1474 
Res:  (416)  920-8616 

310  Spadim  A  v&,  G-12,  Toronto,  Ontario,  M5T2E8 
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IAK  EAST  GINSENG  ENTERPRISES  INC 
421  Dundas  St;  W.B-16 
Toronto,  M5T  2W4 
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Canada  Trust 

Johnny  Cash  24-hour  service 
8  to  8  Banking 


Part-time  positions  available 
(Chinese  speaking  preferred) 
Multi-branch  banking  available  in  mor 
200  branches 

413  Dundas  St  .  West 
Toronto.  Ontario  M5T  1G6 
Telephone  (416)977-2300 
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video  dance 


D.J.:  YOUR  FRIENDLY  CREW.  ELECTRIC  DREAMS 
WHERE:  HEAVEN  (80  Bloor  Si.  East) 

WHEN:  SUNDAY,  MAY  18,  1986  (Long-Weekend)  8:00  p.ni. 

WHY:  WHY  NOT?YOU’LL  HAVE  A  GOOD  TIME!! 

ADMISSION:  S6  (Advance)  S7  (At  Door) 

TICKETS  AVAILABLE  AT^,W^  (60  Huron  St.) 


$7  fa  a  /  $9  ns 


;  Nakamichi  Cassette  Deck 
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R.P.M. 

(132  Queen's  Quav  East) 


